THE GIRONDE ATTACKS
Brissot and their clique—Founder had vowed—had to
be got out of the way, and would be disposed of before
a fortnight was over. "I tremble", commented the
sensitive stool-pigeon, "at the horrors that are being
prepared for us. They dislike Buzot very much, like-
wise Vergniaud, Guadet, Lasource, etc. All these they
consider as belonging to the Roland clique. The only one
they mil bear about is Robespierre"
This precious document the Minister of the Interior
considered sufficiently relevant to be read to the Parlia-
ment of the nation in time of war!
No sooner had the Mercandier report been read than
the word "Scoundrel!" was hurled at Robespierre from
the Gironde benches. He, beside himself with indigna-
tion, jumped to his feet, demanding the floor on a
question of personal privilege. Guadet was forced to
recognize him, but the Jacobin leader was unable to
make himself heard. The howls of the Gironde,
systematic, organized, drowned out his voice, but not
the voice of Danton, who roared above the din:
"Mr. President, I demand that the speaker be heard.
And I demand the floor after him. It is time to bring
this whole matter out into the open!"
Guadet, ringing the bell for silence, announced:
"Robespierre, you have the floor, but only to speak
on the question whether or not the ministerial report,
as a whole, should be published. The separate parts do
not now concern us."
This was depriving him of the opportunity to reply.
Maximilien, who had climbed into the tribune, pro-
tested. The howls rose louder, shriller, fiercer.
"If you won't listen to me," he shouted, "if you
keep interrupting on every possible pretext, if the
chairman himself, instead of maintaining liberty of
speech, uses pretexts, specious, to say the least. . ."
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